[ THE CRACKER'S COURTSHIP.

You ax ma how I dove my courtin’. It's rather
long ago;

An' I couldn’t tell yon how I loved, nur why I
loved her go.@

It was durin' uv our rlowin® tlme: an® ono day
In the t

When jlst oz I wis
swoethoart sins

®wuz in the oreklidl working, an' smellin® sleh
parfuie

Eza follers wllus wliin’ thar when the cherry
15 In Lloom.

nkin' uv her, I hearn my

I wuz Kinder tired §i5e, an' I thought I'd rest
uwwinile;

Solleft the plow wn’ Losses, an® sot down on
the stile,

Where the chorey troo wos stan'in® ke o snow-

= rollin® Lome'ards 100 the
ht:
after; so I thought 1I'd

comin' uy
An' sho
kno ¥ oo,
Fur 1 wantod ber 1o aus'er swhien the cherry wuz
in bloom,

Iro'ehed up In the branches clos't, an® 1 paelled
somy blossowms fust,

An' T mude u Httle pesey fur to help me o'er the
wust;

Sez I then: “Misa Polly, hore's a nice thing; an'
won't you take .t tons"

Why, yos," she soie, CU hoy i, an' ' keep it
J18¢ fur you!*'—

When shie skootod off o saying: “But P'm boun'
Lo Murey home;

Fur the milkin' thne's o comin® "—an’ the cherry
wWuz i bloom,

Then ev'ey dny that T would meet her we'd slop
an' ik n spell;

But then tosuve wy hide from Ginny iy 0x I
couldu’t teil)

Italked a heap of erups an’ sich like, an' uv my

Hin's Hone;

ut somehow i the talkin® spulls the right word
wouliln't come !

An' Tdremmpt in nighits about her, an' akout the
swiert porfume

Of thie Liossomns in the urebl'd when the cherry
wuz in bloom,

I axed herone duy which sho Hked Liest, hiue

v elierries, which?

that folksa who would be fool
shoubl alles keweh the switeh!

An' then sl salid, of she wuz Some folks she'd
say o thing ortwn,

Ez jlst what folla iou elreumatanee had allus
ort to da!

An' then 1 kinder trok the hint Hke—ra'sl
courtin® 1 resume

An' git huek to the Pt 1'd lefu when the cherry
wuzin bloom.

Soone Auy ata nibor's shuckin® we sorter stole
AWHY;

An' I vowed 10 bust right then and thar, or
mivke hee say her say!

Sez 1, 1! “1'olly, whur's them blossoms you
suld you'd lweep fur me?

Iglve "em at ke orebitd stile and thar at tho
cherry troe'”

She sex: "Wy, I'have got 'em yot: an’ keep 'em
in my room;

They ailus muke me think uv you when the
cherry wuz in blomm.'™

That sonnded sorter bopeful like, an' I sez to
Polly tlien:

“I kinder wint
un' uxod me ont't

“D? you revkin you woulld hev me, Polly i "—an’
then she leant up near;

An® when 1 llssnd hor squarely —twlet, toa—she
didn’t seem 1o koerd

An’ here s what she tol' ine, sly lke: ©1 ought-
ON Ler perzumie,

But we'll marey, ¢f you say so—when the cher-
rles are (n bloom.

AL V. Muoore, in Detroit Free Press.

foan'—em®'—she blushed

ik [Original.)

ILKINS had

been married
just a year
when the first
“difference of opinion” oeeurred -
tween his beloved sponse and himself,
Iirst let me suy that though the present
Mrs. Wilkins was the first to bewr his
name (he was thivty when he married
her) Mr. W. for ten years previous to
this marriage had been wedded to the
amber end of a large and richly eolored
meersehaum, which continued after his
new alliance to share with Mrs. W, his
affections. This rival the madam had
tolerated for twelve whole months, but
patience had at last ceased to bo a vir-
tue amd this morning she deelared war:

“Now, George,” she began, *“‘von
know yon arve & man of remarkable
will power, and whatever you set out to
do you invariably aceomplish."”

“Yes, wife; do yon want me to over-
come your protest and insist upon yoor
buying that charming, that perfect
love of a bonnet you deseribed to me
last evening"

A year's familiurity, you see, had
bred o sufiicient amount of the prover-
bial contempt to bring him to the use
of sarcasm,

“No, George, it isn't that,” she con-
tinued, utterly unmindful of his im- |
plied refusal to her request, whatever
it might be; “bot dear hubby,” and
here she kissed him, “1'd love you so |
much more if it wasn’t for that horrid !
old pipe of yours. How ean [ l(irisi
you, dearest, and be nearly choked and
poisoned every time:

It was a pleading, doleful face that |
looked up into his, and as he leissed it
he said he *‘would think the matter
oaver," whereupon his kiss was returned
with compound interest,

I have related the circumstances of
1his little domestie “‘difference” about
as George told them to me after he
came to the office that day, and at the
counclusion of which he had spoken of
“swenring off on smolee.” T laurhod at
him and thought of it only as one of Lis
sudden fanecies,

Soon after this I visited the dove-cot |
one evening, aud for three mortal hours |
was importuned by Dolly with requests
to make George stop smoking.  How
could I promise such o thing when o
pipe was my bosom fricud and I count-
ed eigars as familiar acquaintances.
However, o few days luter George re-
fused my proffered weed with the re-
mark that he bad told Dolly e wouldn't
smole for a weel as atrinl. It was o
trial to him, pocr fellow, e looked
like a consumptive at the end of six
days, and the glance that followed the
line of binish vapor froin my cheroot
was pitiful to see.  That night he fell.

I tell you, old man,” he said, “it
was only one day more, anyway, but
that one day would have landed me in

the hospital, so I did take a cigar from
Dolly’s father and broke my promise to
her,”

Onee war was doclured it was evi-
dent that there was to be no lot up un-
Ul one purty sureendered.  lle was |
penitent for the broken promise. and |
she was forgiving, so the field was still |
unwon. Bat o fortnight snw another |
teial in progress, 1'his time ho hetd !
ot munfally for ten long days, but it |
was his isforfane one night to board
the srip-care with a braswny sonof Brin's
bluclk  dudeen direetly to windward, |
This was toomuch for the “weak flesh™ |
wd he again suceumbed.  So it went |
on for six months—a seriesof endeavors |
and defoats, |

Oneday Dolly enme to the ofice und
findingr George absent we spoke of her |
trials and tribulations proceeding from
his one bad habit, It was olmost witl |
tears in her eyes that Dolly recounted |
the many attempts she had made to
have him reformn. . Now to console her,
and in sheer desperation, I proposed a
plan, thought of on the moment, and
which, knowing George pretty thor-
ongthly, I hoped might work. My propo-
sition to Dolly was that she reverse her
former tacties and, instead of flattering
him in the belief that he could accom-
plish whatever he had set his mind to
do, to allow him to acecidentally over-
hear her remark that men were by far
the wealker sex, and that their much-
vaunted will-power was a mere delu- |
sion; that she had repeatedly scen it |
tried and found wanting.

She strongly protested against sneh
an imposition being practiced on “poor
George,” and it took me fully half an
hour to overcome her seruples. This 1|
tinally sneceeded in doing, and the lit-
tle woman went away planning the
ambush into which the poor man was
to be decoyed, while your humble sere-
ant turned again to his work with »

I LISTENED TO THIS SHOWER OF ATUSE.

sigh for his friend at having such a
wife, and two for himself for not hav-
ing one.

George left our office that week, and
I saw neither Dolly nor him for over a
year. When at length we met once
more it was at the railroad depot; and
ufter the old-time custom I held out o
handful of Ilavanas, “Smoke?”

SNal'Y BNp? HNal |

Refusal, question and reiterated m-[

fusal toolk exactly three seconds, 1 had
to have an explanation of this, and as |
we took our sents in the car | asked him |
if be was aguin trying to swear off and
at the same time praying the Lord thut
lie mightn't,

“*No, old man, it is a sure thing this |
time, I haven't drawna whiff sinee lnst
September, and its ten months ago this
week.  You remember the binffs T used
to make atit, for you strucl the nail |
on the head a moment ago.  Well 1|
must tell you how I made np my mind
to break off for good.  One aftevnoon [
went  home unexpectedly and found |
Dolly had a five o'clock tea with a half- |
dozen of her lady friends. They were
talliing about men, and of course didn't |
kknow that one of the odious ereatures
was listening. My Dolly, my own,
sweet little wife, actually spoke out
and said she didn't believe men had
any will power, anyway—that she, her-
self, had only been married a short
time, but that she knew perfectly well
that men as a rule were very wealk
ereatures indeed. The eurious part of
it was that all the others seemed to
agree with her, and such a raking over
us ounr sex did get was a caution to
Benediets,

A 1 listened to this shower of abuse |

directed amuinst us lords of ereation 1
swore  (without mental  reservation) |
that madam's statements should be |
given the ‘lie circumstantial,’ or even
the ‘lie direct;’ and on my honor, old
man, [ haven't burnt even a eighrotte
since. 1t is the casiest thing in the
world to stop too, T find,” he said, with |
a superior air, which set ma to langh- |
ing outright as I thought of the suecess- |
ful onteome of Dolly's and my con- |
spiruey.

Mrs, Wilkins' ten table friends still
meet at o mutual admiration society,
and to this day continue to congratu- |
lute themselves on the suceessful exe- |
cution of Mrs. Dolly's scheme.

While I—I remain a lonely, weak-
willed bachelor, feeling myself a traitor
to poor Wilkins as I offer incense in
hourly devotion to my triple deity,
Durham, Cavendish and Perique.

W. EnxsT.

Two Gullty Consclences,

A Danbury youth went trout-fishing
the other day, and ventured tn trop o
sly line into a posted brook. Soon the
approaching tigure of the owner loomed |
up in the distance, and the Danbury
youth knew he had been seen. He took
incontinently to the bushes, whore e
speut o very miserable two honrs in hid-
ing and eanght acold that kept him tivo
days in bed. Meanwhile the terribile
owner, who was not the owner at all,
had sought o similar refure at sight of
the original culprit, and not until lis
teeth chiattered like a typewriter id he
venture to leave the fricndly but damp |
shelter and slink away from the seene,
He was an elderly man, and his share
in the day’s sport resulted in a fotr-
o rhicumatic  limp.—Loston Trian-
S0

—dt mukesull the difference in the |
world whethee n man or a maid ealls
you “my dear follow."—XN, Y. {erald. |

T WAS neces-
= sary Lo cross u
greal many erocked streets, turn o
great many sharp ¢orners and thread o
great many nurrow alleys before one
enme at last to the narrowest and
dreariest one of all, Shea's alley. Yot
it was renlly worth the trouble and in-
convenicnce, for liere, up two flights,
in the shabbiest house of all the many
shiubby houses in the place one would
sec a very curious sight—a little girl
who in all her life had never seen o
blude of prass growing, or even the
humblest little wayside flowver pushing
its head through the dark earth for a
peep at the sun.  As for a whole mend-
ow full of green, waving things, noisy
with the song of birds and the hum of
bees, why, if you had told Liz that such
a strange place really existed she would
not have. believed you., Tor Liz was
eynical; she regarded most people (and
their stories too) with distrust, and the
more pleasing the tale the more satis-
fied was she that it swas a pure fabrica-
tion.

Poor little Liz! She had a hump
upon her buek and a ernteh under her
arm, and all the world seemed made
wrong, since shé®was. For Liz was not
in the least like the saintly little crea-
tures in the good story books, She was
instead a real little girl who lived in
Shea’s alley (wherein no saint ever
dweelt), and she tried no more to bo
good amd meek than she tried to be
happy and comfortable. As for the
crutch it served a variety of purposes.
Sometimes when she grew very angry
she threw it at people, and, in turn, it
often fell upon her own defenseless
shoulders. It enabled her, however,
to crawl downstairs into the alleyway
of a hot day. On such occasions she
found there a swarm of ragged children
who screanmed and fought with each
other for amusement. Liz did not
seream, but with her trusty eruteh she
felt ready for any assailunt. Rarely
did she wventure further than the end of
the lIane.  What was the use? Beyond
was only another Shea's alley, longer
and broader, perhaps, but not other-
wise more attractive.

Liz had a sister, who would Enrw-
times, upon a hot Sunday, don IM™r
best dress, if she happened to have one,
and go away to the park, But the
parlke was three miles distant, and it
cost, moreover, o matter of five cents to
reach it, so Liz had mever been taken
there. Who could be troubled with a
crippled sister when the erowd was so
great that it wasonly by bold elbowing
and pushing that one could reach the
car at all. Nooneexpected Liz to even
desire to go; but one day her sister
brought lome a bunch of daisies, and
from that moment a great longing filled
the elnld’s heart, If only she might see
the wonderful place in which these gay
flowers grew. What could it be like!
For many days she wondered and won-
dered, and one night when Naney, her
sister, eame home from work she called

| out suddenly:

““Ave there many of these near the
park?"”

*Many of what?" said Nanoey, crossly,
for she was very hot and tived.

“Many of them,” pointing to a

! eracked tumbler wherein the daisies,

carefully preserved, still stood straight
and prim, their golden disks making a
gay spot of color in the dingy room.

©*0h, miles of 'em!” responded Naney,
lnrgely ond grandly, her tired face
brightening  unconseciovsly as she
thought of the broad fleld wherein, un-
hindered by vigilant policemen, she had
roamed knee deep in grasses to pluock
the kindly flower that did not. secorn to
grow in humble places and for humble
people.,

Miles of them! Poor, astonished Liz
could sny no more, but thenceforth the
strange longing born so recently in her
heart grew and grew, until it threat-
ened to overcome her with its intensity.

Of old, angels were supposed to be

| the fitting bearers of Joyful tidings,

but in these degenerate days our an-
gelie visitors are wont to clothe them-
selves in divers unromantie forms. And
thus it fell out that it was a policeman,
stout, red-faced and grim, who brought
the good news to Liz. It was o stifling
day. ‘The August sun sent its malig-
nant rays triumphantly into the city
streets, sure of conquest.  llorses
drooped and fell beneath them. Trav-
elers, in despair, sought shady corners
in which to mop their heated brows.
The puvements were on fire, the dusty
streets seemed seorched and shriveled,
The whole great city, indeed, panted
and gasped for breath. In Shea's nlley
the cotire population had turned in
vain hope of comfort to the street.
Women  with  white-fuced  babies
crowded the doorsteps, while the chil-
dren disported themselves languidly in
the (dust.

Liz, however, was not to be seen.

As the policeman ecame in sight a
hush fell upon the assembled tenants.
Each one regarded him with a lower-
ing, snspicions plance, and steaight-
way searched his guilty conselence for
the misdeed which had called forth this
visit.  Ilis victim was evidently not
among  them, however, for Le tarned
into o honse elose at hand and aseend-
ed the rickety stairs,

Lz needs iU more than any of them,”
he saliloquized, as fanning his red face
violently with bis hat he paused De-
tore an open door upon the sedond
floor, Peering it the moom, he syw
Iving upon o heap of something upon
the floor o little, still flrure: sostill, in-
decd, snd with such a pinehed, white

face that for a moment he fancied it
lifeless.  Suddenly, however, Liz (for
she it was) opened her eyes and re-
garded him fixedly, but without sur-
prise.. She knew the policeman well,
#s he eame often to the alley, and she
waus worndering now, idly enough, whut
had happened,

But the policcman, who, after all,
had o kind hewrt beneath his oitieial
blue vont, ecmme into the room, aml,
@ her, sald, kindly: “You
: you
Dleed at him suspicionsly, with
i ut inall the children
punrdian of the peace.
she sald, fveitably.  1'm al-
ways sivk: my bacle aches, and 'm so
hot. Anmd then, in o milder tone:
“Who's! vou come for?

“You," answersd  the policeman,
smiling at his own wit. “I've a war-
rant for vou, and 1 shouldn't wonder if
Fou ot thivty days or inore.”™

Liz looked at the big man with an
expression of withering scorn.  Did he
expect her 1o lungh at this poor juke?
She was notin a lavghing wood, if he
did but know it.

The policemuan, secing that she was
not disposed Lo be facetions, and  find-
ing the air of the room alinost intoler-
able, dectded to come to the point at
onuve,

*Liz," be said, “I've comoe to find out
if you will go into the country for a
spell. One of them fresh air women
came to me this morninge and said sha
had a fine place in the country for somo
poor child. I thought of you. Will
you go?"

A great wave of color dyed the child's
pale cheelis, “I'he country, whore grew
those miles of flowers!  She to go therel
She could not answer.  Tears rushed to
her exes, aml agzrent sob of happiness
rose in her thront. The look upon her
tired fuce, however, scemed to satisfy
the man. He mopped his face again
and tarned to o,

“Tell your sister when she comes
home that I'll come for JOu to-morrow,
You'll be put upon the cars and soma
one Will mevt yon at the other end. No
danger.  It's all straight. Wish I was
going myself.”

Fairyland still exists, notwithstand-
ing the verdiet of smudry skepties to the
contrary. 1t was loeated that summer
just twelve miles from Shea's alley. 1f
anyone doubits it, let him ask Liz,

Oh! the birds that were there, and the
flowers (if not in miles, yet in plontiful
supply), and the grand old trees, and
the green grass, throngh whose crest
went o lazy ripple every time the wind
blew. Asfor the tiny, polden-winged
ereatures that litted abont, here, there
and everywhere, why, if they were not
called fairies, but Lutterflies instemd,
the difference was only in the name.

The first long breath which Liz drow
In this wonderful place seemed to ine
toxicate her strangely. She gave one
little smathered ery, and then tap, tap,
tap, went the little erateh, faster and
faster, aml before her wonderving com-
panion realized her intention, she had
rushed to a particularly thick bed of
clover and flung herself face downward
into its fraprant depths.  Iappy Lizl
Here was her dream come true.  era
was what she wanted so long, all her
life, for that matter, although she hud
not guite known it until now. Shea's
alley, with its heat and noise and pain,

STAR, TAR" WENT THE LITTLE CRUTCH

it was a thousand miles away, in an-
other world altogether. 1t surely had
no purt in this odorous, restful place.

And 50 the glorious days sped away.
Days so full of delightful discovery that
Liz believed her poor brain would not
be able to hold all its newly-nequired
knowledge. As for her misshapen body,
it was growing so strong and rosy that
the eruteh was scarvely ever called into
Use now,

Tiut alas!  Vacations even in fairy-
land cannot last forever, and a day
came at length when Liz was foreod to
sy good-by to her conntry friend.

The lady with whom she had been
staying was very kind, however, and
for a parting gift she gave Liza proms-
ise that she should return with the re-
turning summer. It was not much,
after all, thought the lady, that she
was piving; not of her own wealth,
only sharing o corner of God's beautiful
world with a little ereature who was
dying for want of it.

And so, in the clear September days,
Liz went back to the city. DBut with
lier went health, strength and o gra-
cious memory of happy summer hours,
that brightencd and beautified oven
Shea's nlley.—J. Gertrude Menard, in
Loston Budget.

A Woman's Letter.

“Mary," ealled the husbund upstairs,
“why don’t you come down? Iaven't
you tinished your letter yet?”

“I finished the letter long ago,"

“What keeps you, then?"

“Iam writing the posteript.”

“Uracious me! Iave I got to mind
this. buby two hours longer?"—N. Y.
l,l'l':‘ﬁ‘

—An attaehe of the Dritish legation,
in addreessing o Washington girl whoso
name, unfortunatoly, does not o with
the story, saul: 1 nm sorry that the
Dehring sea tronble is looking so seri
ous, beeause, with her splendid naval
equipment, Great Diritain would wipe
you off the face of the earth.,” I'he
young lady retorted: “What, ugain?”
And then came a flash of silence.

durable, simple and complote.
Write us for testimonials.

it.™ W, I Mocmaw, Roanoke.

burg, Va.

discharee of 2,160 wallons daily."

Adapted for supniying water for HOUSEHO
demands of Small Towns, Stock Farms, Railro
Our No. 80 Engine just comploted and placed on market.

Hundreds on flle.

any amount of water with one of our engines.
*lbhe machine is doing botter work now than ever

tnormols amount of 36,000 gallons per day.”
It has not cost e 25 conts for repairs in the three yoars | have had

“Wouid not take $4.000 for itand say I would be without it.
1t will last 25 yoars with but little cost.™

“'Foreed 1,700 feot to discharge at an elevation of 312 feo

: Knoxville Real E
LA GODD AGENTS WANTED.

RIFE HYDRAULIC ENGINE MFG. CO., ROANOKE. VA.

Do You Wt Water?

RIFE'S HYDRAULIC ENGINE

or RAM will supply it. It is con-

structed with new application of

principle and is reliable and simple
in operation. It is the standard
v whetover intrcduced.

LD needs and the larger

ad Tanks, Ierigation, ete.
Cheap,

We can furnish you

y discharging the

D. B. Hays, Oroville, Cal,

Id | I believe
J. Kyle Montague. Christians-

t giving a
state Exchango.
Addross

sold by me.

the city. Easy terms.
through others.

FRANCIS B. KEMP,

Real Estate Agent,

NO, 5 JEFVERSON STREET, ROANOKE, VA,

I will arrange for loaus to build bouses on lots

Improved and unimproved property throughout

See nie before investing

u

Apply to

HEADQUARTERS FOR INSIDE PROPERTY.

THIRTY IHANDSOME RESIDENCES, insido property, all modern
improvements, a number surrounded by beautiful shade trees.
from 2,000 to 812,000, on terms to suit purchaser,

Price,
Title undisputed.

W. J. & L BLAIR, Jr.,

TERRY BUILDING, ROANOKE.

CITY DIRECTORY.

Of

the Principal Business
Houses of Roanoke.

The following is published daily for
she benefit of strangers and the public

generally. It includes all trades and

professions and cannot fail to prove of
Interest to all who intend transacting

business in Roanoke:

ARCHITECTS,

NOLAND & DE SAUSSURE, Architects. Ma
sonle Tcmiilla.

WM. L, REID, Masonle Temple.

WILSON & HUGGINS, 19% Third avenne.

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW.
CHARLES A, McHUGH, Room 10, Kirk Dullding,

BOOTSH, SHOES, TRUN KS, ETO.
I. BACURACH, 54 Salem ave,

BUILDERS AND CONTRACTORS,
B0 ANWEG, Commercial Bank Baflding,
FRANK It MAY, 105 JeMferson st,, P'. O, Box 9,

BUSINESS COLLEGE,
NAT, BUS, ("OLLEGE, 8rd ave, & Uenry at.
CANDY, MAN'FR, FANCY CAKK, BAKER

& ICE CREAM FURNISHER,
CATOGRI'S, 50 Salen ave,

CLOTHIER, TAILOR AND HATTER.

O35, COLIN (5. M. Dawson, Manager), 44 Salen
ave,

COAL, WOOD, LIME AND CEMENT.

NOTTINGIIAM & HALLET (eawed stove ane
kindling weod), ¥ Commerce strost,

COMMISSION MERCHANTS.

B. F. ALLEN, 3 Commorce st. (wholesile deale
L fruit snd prodoce), ‘phone 190,

CORNICES, SLATE AND TIN ROOFING.
THE ROANOKE ROOFING AND METAL COHR
NIUVE COMPANY, Room 508, Terry Bollding,
COURT STENOGHAPHER,

CHAS. E. GRAVES, office with Penn & Cocke,

DIAMONDS, WATCHES & JEWELRY,
D. L, SULOMON, 105 Salem ave,

DRUGGISTS,

HALLER & BARNES, corner Jefferson & Nor
folk ave.; tel, 200,

FUNERAL DIRECTOR.

G. W. SISLEK, 407 Second st. n. e, (cofline, cas
kets, rohes, &c ), Tel. 1%,

FURNITURE, CARPETS, ETO.
COPFER & STONE, 10 Salem ave. s, e,

GROCERS,
R.J. ECRLOPF, 91 Jeferson streot.
P.rll. WALKEIR, Campbell 8t., 1 duor cast of Jet
ardon,

HARDWARE, WIHOLESALE AND HE.
TAIL,

BROWN, JUIINSTUN & CO., 11 Jofferson strest
Telephone 45,
HAY, GRAIN, &c.
DANIEL & HOLLADAY, 14 Kirk, rear P, Q.

IRON CONTRACTOR,
CUSHMAN IRON CO., Commerelal Bank Bldg,

LIQUOR DEALERS.
UPPENHEIM & C0.'S EXCUHANGE, cor Com
merce and Campbell streots,
LUMBER, LATHS AND SH INGLES,
W, H. Crane

& Co., offlce 1M llenry stireet.
Tiues' hullding, P. 0, hox 186, Eversthing
that goes into a building ot mll prices, By the

carload only,
MEHRCHANT TAILORS.
LEWIS, 104 Salem avenne,

PAWNBROKEHS,
8. NYBURG, ¥ Halleosd ave., s, ¢,

FPHOTOURAPRAS,

L. V. LINEBACK, successor to Eutaler, 21 Salem
Avenue,

PLUMBING, GAS-FITTING, &0,

ROANOKE SANITALY PLUMBING Lo, No
10 Bouth Jefrecson Sirept,

FRACTICAL HORSESHOER.
HALEY (treata all disenses of horaes® test),
Fourth ave., between Jaf¥erson amd Heury sts,

REAL ESTATE,

SIMMONS, CAKPENTER TINSLEY, (&
Jefforson si.

X

RENTAL AGENTS,
M. 1L O'MOHUNDRG, 4 5. JetTerson sireet,

HENT AND l'.'(ll‘l.l-:;'-l'lxtl AGENCY,
WILBUKR S, POLE & Uo., No. 5 Jeferson st.

SCAVENGER AND GARBAGE WORK
PRYOR WOODSON, 229 Fourth ave. n. w,

SEWING MACHINKES,
NEW HOME, J. A, CAMPBELL, Agent, 37
Henry etroet.
STEAM LAUNDRIES,

DIXIE, Franklin and Second sta., tel. 187,
ROANOKE, 139 Kirk ave. 8. w., tel. 118,

STENOGRAPHERS & TYPEWRITERS,
C. M, HUGSETT, room 12 Masoule Temple.,

TRANSFER COMPANIES,

ROANOEE THANSFER COMPANY,
Room, 8 South JeMerson st.. tel, 119,

CITY MARKET.

OHOICE MEATS,

HREADY (keeps the best),stall 6, Markot Honse,.
B W, L?A'].‘Sl', Etall No. 4 (sausuge s speciaity).

J. W, HOGAN, Stall 3,

THOMAS NELSON, stall No, 0,

W, C. OVERBY, Stall 11,

W, N SALE, stall No. 15,

OURED HAMS, NEEY, LARD, &ao,
E. J. KEMP (speclalty beaf tongues), stall 14,

FRESH FISH, OYSTERS AND PRODUOR,
B. E. ODELL BROS., Clty Market,

DRESSED FOWLS, VEGETABLES, Ko,
J. AKERS, Clty Market.
W. SIMCOE, Clty Market,

FRODUCE, FISH AND OYSTERS,
HUDSON & DEAL, 19 Silem avonne 0. 0y
(wholesale and retail),

Packags

8,
" H

ROANOKIE DRESSED BEEF O,
N, RENSCII, Stall No, 5.

Fire, Life and
Accident Insurance:

P'rotect your family and make an in-
yestment for yourself by insuring your
life in “The Mutual Life Insurance
Company of New York." This is the
oldest, lnrgest and best Life Insurance
Company in the world. Assets, §160,-
000,000 - There is no protection against
firo butin insurance. Insure in the
Liyerpool and London and (ilobe, the
largest I'ire Company in the world. U,
5. Assets, §7,502,847.26. (ierman Ameri-
can Insurance Company of N. Y. As-
Sets, 85.548,479.80. London Assurance
Corporation. Assets, 83,738,479, Glens
Falls, of New York. Assets, 81,080.713.

We write all kinds of insurance and
will be glad to place your business for

J. F. WINGFIELD,

Real Estate and Insurance Agent, 114
Commerce street. 217 tf

dll

—

$30,000

To Loan on approvei Real
Estate Security in
Roanoke.

For particulars call on or
address

bupny & Taliaferro,

No. 1x Campbell Street.
. 47 1y,

—



